The Life and Death 

As though on thinking onjno thought I thinfce. 

Makes me with heavy nothing aintand fhfinke* 

Bttfb. ’Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Lady.) 
&«•' Tis nothing lefie : conceit is ftill dcriu’d 
From lome fore father greeie, mine is not fo, 

For nothing hath begot my fomething gride. 

Or iomething, hath the nothing that I grieve, 

’Tis in reveffion that I doe poffefle, 

But what.it is, that is' not yet knowne, what 
I cannot name,’ tis nameleffe woe I wot. Enter Green , 

Gree. Heaven lave your Majefty,and well met Gentle. 
I hope the King is hot yet fhipt for Ireland* ( men; 

Why hop’ ft thou fo? ’Tis better hope he is : 

For his defigneS crave hafte, good hope, 

Then wherefore dbft thou hope he is not Chipt ? 

Gree . That he our hope, might have retyr’d his power. 
And driven into dcfpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrohgly hath fet footing in this Land, 

The ba nifh'd BitUingbrooke repeales hitttlelfe. 

And wich-' uh-Iifted Armes fefafe arrnfd 
At'&Jfayfp&rg . -J ‘-t ■' - t 1 '- ■ $ 

flu* Now €?od in heaven forbid. 

Cjree- G Middam ’tis too true: and thatiswbrfe, 
The L. Northumberland, bis young foftne,Wb^ 2 ^m 3 
The Lords of f Rofle,S<M#>w0«^,and WiUoHgktjT?'-' ' " 
With all their po’Werfull friends are fled fO'hirnv ,:0; ‘ *> 

Bttjh. Why haveyou not proclaim’d Northumberland; 
And the reft of the revolted faction Traytors ? 

Gree* We ha vO : whereupon the Earle of Worcefter 
Hath bfoke his ftaffe,refign’d his SteVvardfliip, (hoik. 
And all. the houfhold ferUan’ts fled with himto Bullen . 

Qu- So Greene, thou art the Midwife of my woe. 

And Bullingbrooke my forrowes difmall heyre : 

Now hath my foule brought forth her prodigy. 

And I a gafping new delivered mother, ' } ' •• :: 

Haue woe to woeTbrrow to forrow ibyn’dr ,: vv; V - 
Bup}, Delpaire not Madam. 

Who fhall hinder me? 


«• 


I will 


of Richard the feeond . 


I will defpaire,and beat emnity 
With couzening hope ; he is a flatterer, 

AParafite,akeepetbackeofdeath, r ,.> • 

Who gently would dtlfolvethe bands of li-fcfi ar.r.) 
Whicbfalfe hopes linger m extremity- 
> Enter Torke. 't ; 

Gree. HerecorrteS the Duke of Yorke. 

J2jt. With fignes of warre about his aged necke. 
Oh full of carefull bufineffe are his lookes : 

Vncle/or heavens lake fpfeakecoiSifbftable words. 

Tor.Cdttifort’s in Heaven, and we? are on the earth, 
Wherenotbing lives blit crblfe, care, and griefe : 

Your husbind he is gon&to lave farre off, 

Whilft others Cbftie to Ertikehislteofe At borne ; 

Here am Tiefftp uriderprbp h'ifLhftd, 1 , ' * •-> -io 

Who weaisd with agb, c^nObt in yfolfe ; 

Now comes his fickc houre that hiSfuffeit foade, 

Now Iball he try his friends that 'flittered him. 

. ' Enter a Servant* > ■ 


.SVy.My Lord, yourfonfie was gone'beforel came* • 
Tor. He wds : why fb, goe all whichWay it will : 
The Nobles they are fled, the Commons they are cold. 
And will I feare revolt on Here fords fide. i»:ij m i 

Sirra, get thee toPlafhy to my After Glofier, >r/rr; 

Bid her fend me'prefently a thonfend pbund, T 
Holdjtakemy Ring. 

Ser . My Lord,] had forgot 

Totell your Lord fliip,to L day r ca.meby; and : call'd there 
But I fhall grieve you to report the reft. 

Tor. What is’t knavfi? * : - 


.xvn uuureoetore' i ca meythe Dutcbefle eider 
^.Heavenforbisrfferm/: H« aftid^ of woes 
Come rufhing on this wofufl Land at cncfe * ' • 1 
I know not what to doe : TwOuld ; to -heaven 
(So my yntruth hath not provok’d- him to it ) 

^ he King had cut off my beaddfith my brother^ 
What, are there poftes dilpatcht for Ireland ? 

How fliall we doe for money for utefe wanes ? ! ' 
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